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Neéte tribus nodis ternos, Amaryl, ‘colores : 

Neéle, Amarylli, modo, et Veneris, dic, vincula neo, 
Ducite ab urbe. domum, mea carmina, ductte Dapbnin. 
Limus ut hic durefcit, et hec ut cera liquefcit, 


Uno eodemque igni; fic-noftro Daphnis amore. 
VIRG. 


HE idle fuperftitions of the vulgar are no 
where fo confpicuous as in the affairs of 
mae ay love. —— a raw girl’s brain is once 





™ trifling accident of her Tife into a good or 

bad omen, and makes every thing confpire to ftrengthen 
her in fo pleafing a delufion. Virgil reprefents Dido, as foon 
a fhe has contracted her fatal paffion for #neas, as going 
to the priefts to have her fortune told. In like manner the 
Jovefick girl runs to the cunning-man, or croffes the gipfy’s 
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. hand with her Jaft fixpence, to. know when fhe thall be 
martied, how many children the dhail have, and whether 
cards, and finds out her lover in the Knave of Hearts. She 
learns how to interpret dreams, and every night furnithes 
her with meditations for the next day. If fhe happens to 
bring out any thing in comverfation which another perfon 
was about 0 May, thé cofaforts: herfelf tHat fhe thal be 
married before them; and if fhe tumbles as the is running 
up ftairs, imagines Vhe Wall \go to dhurch with her fweet- 
heart before the week is at an end, But if in the courfe 
of theit amour fhé'gives the dear man her hair wove in a 
True-lover’s Knot, or breaks a crooked ninepence with him, 


fhe thinks herfelf affured of his inviolable fidelity. 


Ir would pozzte the moft profound antiquary to difco- 
ver what could give birth to the many ftrange notions che- 
rifhed by fond ‘nymphs and fwains. The God of Love has 
mort fuperftitious votaries, and is worfhipped with more un-_ 
accosntable rites than any fabulous deity whatever. Nothing 
indeed is fo whimfical as the itnagination ofa petfon in love. 
The dying thepherd carves the name of his ‘miftrefS on the 
trees, while the fond maid knits him a pair of garters with 
an amorous pofey ;. and both look on what they do as a 
kind of charm to fecure the affection .of the other, A 
lover will rejoice to give his miftsefs a bracelet or a top. 
knot, and fhe perhaps will take pleafure in working him a 
pair of ruffles. Thefe they will regard as the foft bonds 
of love, but ‘neither would on any account run the rifk of 
cutting lowe, by giving or receiving fuch a prefent as a knife 
or a pair of {ciflars. But to wear the picture of the beloved 
objet conftantly near the heart is univerfally accounted a 
moft excellent and never-failing prefervative of affection, 


SomE 
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Some few years ago there was:publickly adventifed, ay 
mong the other extraordinary medicines -whofe. wonderful 
qualities are daily related in, the laft page of our: newss 
papers, ammoft efficacious love+powder; by which a defpairs 
ing lover. might create affection ‘in the bofom. of the mot 
crac! miftrefs... Lovers have) indeedabways, been, fond of 
enchantment... Shake/peare. has, reprefented . Othello -as. ace 
cufed: of wianing his» Defdemona- by ** conjuration “and 
“ mighty magic ;’’ and Fheverdtus and Virgil have both in- 
troduced ‘wormén: into theit, paftorats. ufing chasms aadzin- 
cantations to/fecover the affection of "their fweethearts... In 
a word, Talifmans, Genii, Witches, Fairies, and all. the 
inftruments of magic.and eachantment were firft difcovered 


by lovers, and’ employed iin. the. bufinefs, of love. 


Bur I never had a thorough infight into all this amorous 
forcery till I received the following letter, which was fent 
me from the country, a day or two after Yalentine’s Day, 
and I make no doubt but all true lovers moft religioufly 
performed the previous rites mentioned by my corre{pondent. 


‘To’ Mr. T O W Nv 
Dear SiR! Feb..i17, 1755.» 


0 U ‘muft know I am in love with a very clever 

man, a Londoner; and as I want to know whether 
it is'my fortune to have him, I have tried all the tricks I 
eafi hear of for that purpofe. I have feen him féveral 
times in Coffee-grounds with a fword by his fide; and 
he was once at the bottom of a Tea-cup in a coach and fix 
with two footmen behind it. I got up laft.May morning, 
and went into the fields to hear the cuckow ; and when I 
pulled off my left thoe, I found an hair in it exaétly the 
fame 
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fame colour with his. But I fhall never forget what I did 
laft Midfummer Eve. I and my two fifters tried the Dumb 
Cake together: you muft know, two muft make it, two 
bake it, two break it, and the third put it under each of 
their pillows, (but you muft not {peak a word all the time) 
and then you will dream of the man you are to have. This 
we did; and to be fure I did nothing all night, but dream 
of Mr. Blofom. The fame night, exactly at twelve o'clock, 
I fowed Hempfeed in our'back yatd, and faid to myfelf, 
“ Hempfeed I fow, Hempfeed I hoe, and ‘he that is my 
*< true-love, come after me and mow.” Will you be- 
lieve me? I looked back, and faw him behind me, as plain 
as eyes could fee him. After that, I took a clean fhift, and 
turned it, and hung upon’ the back of a chair ; and very 
likely my {weetheart would have come and turned it right 
again, (for I heard his ftep) but I was frightened, and could 
not help fpeaking, which broke the charm. I likewife 
ftuck up two Midfummer Men, one for myfelf, and one 
for him. Now if his had died away, we fhould never have 
come together: but I affure you he blowed and turned to 
me. Our maid Befty tells me, that if I go backwards with- 
out {peaking a word into the garden upon Midfummer Eve, 
and gather a Rofe, and keep it in a clean fheet of paper, 
without looking at it, till Chri/fmas day, it will be as freth 
as in June; and if I then ftick it in my bofom, he ‘that 
is to be my hufband will come and take it out, If I 
am not married before the time comes about again, I 
will certainly do it; and only mind if Mr. Blofom is not 
the man. 


I wAvE tried a great many other fancies, and they have 
all turned out right. Whenever I go to lye ina ftrange bed, 
I always tye my garter nine times round the bed-poft, and 
knit 
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knit nine knots in it, and fay to myfelf, This knot I knit, 
this knot I tye, To fee my love as he goes by, In his apparel and 
array, As be walks in every day, 1 did fo laft holidays'at 
my uncle’s ; and to be fure I faw Mr. Blofim draw my citr- 
tains and tuck up the cloaths at my bed’s feet. Coufin Debdy 
was married a little while ago, and fhe fent me a piece of 
Bride-Cake to put under my pillow ; and Ihad the fweeteft 
dream—I thought we were going to be married together. 
I have, many is the time, taken great pains to pare an Apple 
Whole, and afterwards flung the Peel over my head; and 
it always falls in the fhape of the firft letter of his Sirname 
or Chriftian name. Iam fure Mr. Blofim loves me, becaufe 
I ftuck two of the Kernels upon my forehead, while I 
thought upon him and the lubberly {quire my pappa wants 
me to have: Mr. Blofom’s Kernel ftuck on, but the other 
dropt off directly. 


Last Friday, Mr. Town, was Valentine’s Day ; and I'll 
tell you what I did the night before. I got five bay-leaves, 
and pinned four of them to the four corners of my pillow, and 
the fifth to the middle ; and then if I dreamt of my {weet- 
heart, Betty faid we fhould be married before the year was 
out. But to make it more fure, I boiled an egg hard, and 
took out the yolk, and filled it up with falt; and when I 
went to bed, eat it fhell and all, without {peaking or drink- 
ing after it : and this was to have the fame effect with the 
bay-leaves. We alfo wrote our lovers names upon bits of 
paper, and rolled them up in clay, and put them into wa- 
ter ; and the firft that rofe up, was to be ourValentine. Would 
you think it? Mr. Blofom was my man: and I lay a-bed and 
fhut my eyes all the morning, till he came to our houfe; 


for 1 would not have feen another man before him for 


all the world, 


5 x DEAR 
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Dear Mr. Town, if you know any other ways to try 
our fortune by, do put them in your paper. My Mamma 
laughs at us, and fays there is nothing in them; but I am 
fure there is, for feveral Miffes at our boarding {chool have 
tried them, and they have all happened true: and I am fure 
my own fifter Hetty, who died juft before Chrifmas, ftood in 
the Church Porch laft Midfummer Eve to fee all that were 
to die that year in our parith; and the faw her own 
apparition. 





Your humble fervant 


T ARABELLA WHIMSEY. 
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